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PRIVILEGE. 


2 8555 E flutt ring BaxDs, whoſe coxcomb fancies 
chooſe exe 

* A farmer's airing with your e ; 

Who form ftarch ſonnets regularly . 3 

Or bluſter fuſtian Opzs in numbers trim; | 

Obrs, which the frenzy of our Browns inſpire 

To quench in empty ſmoke the Grzcran fire, 

Or fritter, with DszsczeTION's eunuch-rage, 


The manly fervaſſy of the Rowan page; 


,” 
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Who a dull Moxopv's dull periods draw], 
Strangers, like-LyTTLETON, to nature's call, 
Whine. o'er departed worth with childiſh zeal, 
And paint thoſe paſſions, which you ne'er cou'd feel ; 
Who dancing to an EcLocuz's flow'ry ſtrain 


Deſcant the ruſtic's bliſs, the ruſtic's pain, 


And poliſhing, to courts a ſordid crew, 
Bid. them converſo in notes, they never knew: 


Ye riming birelings „who at levees wait, 
Foul faction's trumpets, and the tools of ck ; 
Whoſe magic power bids honeſty reſort 


From Hoyal ScorLAND to be lov'd at court; 


Who triumph in your country's foul diſgrace, 
And wooe a — ben 1 in 1 


Ye tribe enſlav d to aber plan, 
Who things of little uſe with labor ſcan, 


In ignorance plung d, who ignorance deride, 
And frown on vanity, tho' wrap'd in pride 


Renown'd 


P R IC VITO 
Renown'd PII oSOrH ERS, whoſe ceaſeleſs toil 
Conſumes the ling ring day, and midnight oil, 
Whether with vagrant Hun your motley page 
Deals wanton paradox in headlong rage; 

Mboe, what he thinks, with confidence can bawl 
Freely, as that, he never thought at all; 
With letter d pride whoſe moral footſteps tend, 
Loſt in a cloud, and talking to no end, 
His ſole intention thro' the mazy way, 
Not to ſet right, but lead the mind aftray;  _ 
While heav'n-born Gen1vs, in true radiance bright 
Which breaks at intervals th' encumbring night, 
Entranc'd by whimſy's wand ſupinely lies, 7 
And wiſdom's charms are loft in fancy's guiſe; _ 
Or with rich SnarrEsBURx's more fantaſtic pow're _ 
You grace fair learning with poetic flow'rs,  _ 
Careleſs of judgment's nod, whoſe laviſh firain 
Spreads uncontrol'd o'er WiT's unbounded . 
By turns the foe of truth, by turns her friend, 
Who laughs off whims he cares not to defend ; 
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While boldly ſpringing with enthuſiaſt mind 


He leaves the lagging argument behind; 
The errors of whoſe heart our $f inſpire, 
Whoſe head ev'n dullneſs cannot but admire : 


Ye gloomy race, ye mathematic train, 
In fogs whoſe deep i impenetrable brain 
Plods, and plods on, while ſtrangers to the right, 
Involy'd ye wander mid the ſhades of night ; : 
Coop'd in a narrow academic cell, 
Where dullneſs rules, and horror loves to dwell, 
Life's choiceſt hours in zeal inglorious waſte, 
And leap in ſearch of truth the bounds of taſte : 
That ſacred truth your labors rarely find 
(Whate'er the boaſt of a pedantic mind) 
Tho' wiſdom beaming thro' a NzewTon's foul 
Points the rough path, and beckons to the goal: 


Ye frolic STRRNES, with nature's genuine eaſe, | 
Who laugh and laugh, and write whate er you pleaſe, - 
| | Who 
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Who wage with /olemn form eternal war, 
Wit's bawdry meaning glimm'ring thro' a far ; 
Ny Or ye, diſpenſing with luxuriant mind | 
- $5 Mirth's lively thought with ſhallow-nonſenſe join d, 
| (While warm as MounTacGus's your paſſions ſwell) 

Who, what offends decorum, boldly tell; 

In giddy mood put modeſty to rout, 
Feel, what you think, and ſpeaks it plainly out: 


Ye creatures, fraught with vanity who write, - 
Retaling ribaldry in truth's deſpight, 
With ranc'rous gall who ſcandal's poiſon ſpit, 
While fond. preſumption claims the throne of wit ; 
Who now the toil of Diſſertation try, | | , | 9 
And rake the Grecian for th hiſtoric ye,  _ 5 | 
Things, they ne er meant, from foreign authors quote, | 
And give them nonſenſe, which they never wrote ; | £4 / 
Your flimſy ſtrains who flimfily defend, 
Strains, which no mortals but yourſelves commend, , 
Superior rivals view with envious eyes, 
And merit blaſt, wherever merit lyes ; 
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Who without learning years of reading waſte, 
No ſons of genius, and no friends of taſte ; 
Who rail at vice, tho” foes to virtue's name, 

And modeſty applaud, unknown to ſhame, 

Ye ſhallow coxcombs of the times, ye Browns ; 


Whom reaſon cheers not, on whom wiſdom frowns, 


Whom folly actuates, and whom paſſion rules, 
No fancy fires you, and no judgment cools ; 
No tranſient beauty who in others own, 
And boaſt perfection in yourſelves alone: 


Ye learned Kings, ye WanzurToONs, who fit 
Uſurping Cromwells o'er the land of wit, 
A Ricur DIvIns in letters who affect, 
And your vain upſtart wills to laws erect; 


Fondly exclaiming with imperious tongue 


Each wretch, that dares to differ, muſt be wrong; 
Who build on novelty your worth's defence, 
On pride your {pirit, on abuſe. your ſenſe ; 
Whoſe volumes drawl' d on fair religion ſhew, 
What Chriſtians need not, or ne er ought to know; 
Who 


F N FEN FU = 
Who to meer nothings ſink a Syaxzsrrar's rage, 
Burleſque his meaning, and pervert his page 
Comment on bards, tho' ſtrangers to the Nine, 
Plain ſenſe obſcuring with tlie critit line: 


Come forth, ye authors of ate er degree, 
Ye willing ſlaves, and you who dare be free, | 
Creeping in proſe, or ambling it in rime, 

To gain the pence, or while away your time, 9 
All, all come forth; the pen'rous muſe attend, Drin 

* To Won rn devoted, and her country's friend; bel 

A mighty theme I ſing, attend my call, 

And feel the ſubject, which demands you all. 


But chiefly; ye, whoſe lrarnigg's ſob'rer rage 111 
| Points the full beauties of: th” hiſtoric page, > 241 
Not rous'd by SuorLer' s pride, with partial views,, 
Dealing each faithleſs anecdote from netus, 241 80 
Changing, like vanes, | before the changing wind, 2 A nf) 
Where faction bids, who fly with giddy mind, 1 
41 ; Gainſt 
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'Gainft honeſt Pitt's unſully'd virtues roar, 

That Pitt your int'reſt deem'd a God before, 

Who madly vaunting in the Tory's name, 

Throw vilain ſlanders on a William's fame, 
William, whoſe worth ſhall triumph, when the Scot, 
Of Arr diſdain'd, ſhall in oblivion rot, - + 
Howe'er the wretches labor to ſurvive, 

 Prop'd on the rebel-deeds of forty-five ; 

But Ys, inſpir d by truth's ſeverer laws, 

Who ruſh undaunted in your country's cauſe, 
MacauLavs firm, who ſoar on FxeeDow's 1 
No dupes to ſtateſmen, and ne ſlaves to Kings, 

- Who frown on Stuarts with a gen rous zeal, 
Each thought directed to the public weal; 
Diſtinguiſh d patriots! in whoſe ſtrains we find 
The pureſt language of a manly mind; ; 
---Attend the muſe, which fearleſs of control, 
Speaks the ſtrong dictates of an ExoLIsH foul, 
On vile corruption ſwells th indignant ſtream, 
FakEz Don her boaſt, and Parvileces her theme. 

| Hail 
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Hail glorious Palvi LEGE, Whoſe ſacred name 
Fills my warm ſpirits with a genuine flame, 
Calls forth each great reſolve, inſpires my pride, 
And thro' my veins expands a purer tide; 
Hail, holy Cxartzx hail, whoſe gen'rous ſmile 
Sheds richeſt tranſports o'er my native iſle ; 
By thee her ſubjects, firſt of human race, 
Panting for fame, impatient of diſgrace, / | 
Oppreſſion blaſt with unrelenting heart, | 
And frown abhorrent on the ſnares of art; | 
By thee, a foe to guilt, unknown to fear 95 
He curbs the ſtateſman in his wild career, 
Bids upſtart vice ſuperior virtue own, . orgs 


Nor ſpares the fiend, tho' baſking near a throne ; 13 80 


By thee, while gen rous ardor Fires his cheek, 
All that he dares. to think, he dares to ſpeak ; | | 
Maintains his country's rights with honeſt plea, 
Nor deigns to fink a ſlave, by nature free. 

Hail holy charter, at whoſe awful nod 


"The paths of <ouitr cu SE trod, 


GC 
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The rig rous arm of lawleſs pow'r withſtood, 
When proudly warring gainſt the public good, 
Confronted tyrants with a ſteady eye. 
For Frzepor liy'd, for FREEDOM dar'd to dye. 
Thrice happy ENGLAND, doom'd no more to view 
The foul oppreſſions of a venal __ 
Doom'd, unreveng'd, no longer to behold 
At will thy facred int'reſts. bought and bold; 
See in ſome wretch's hand the ſceptre plac d,. 
Uſurp'd this moment, and the next Wet 
See a vile Henev's foul with ſtern delight 
Bent on extortion leap the bounds of right ;- 

Too weak to rule, too proud. to- bleſs a ſtate, 
His foes deriſion and his ſubjocts hate, 
The tool of av rice, and a dupe to art, 
No honeſt dictates warm' d his iron-heart, 
Steel'd to all friendſhip, | but what int reſt gave, 


Who loath'd th ambitious, tho ambition's ſlave; y . N 


Gull'd with the ſounds of arbitrary pow r, 55 
Hug d, whom he curs'd, and {mil d but to devour; - | 


1 
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So frown'd the wretch, whom heav'n's avenging hand 8 


Ordain d the peſt, to ſcourge an helpleſs land, 1 
Unmov'd he liſten'd to the nation ; as en OT oy 
While his . minions ruſ'd the throne, 

Condemn'd no more to view hs tyrant. God, 


Who rul'd the ſubje& with oppreſſions rod 5 + 
Ungovern'd ſavage! in-whoſe ſoul was jonq e 
Fach vice, whoſe horrors can diſgrace . 
Vices, whoſe thick impenetrable ſcre n 
Scarce left one glimpſe of virtue to be ſeen, + +. // 
Or if ſome tranſient goodneſs Jurk'd within a Lech cod 
It frown'd polluted by a deeper fan; mn 7 ot 
Paſſion his rule, profuſion his delight, 2; 7-904 
His ſtrength, brutality, revenge, his might: 
No tears could ſooth him, and no worth cou d -w, 5 
Right he diſdain d, and what he will'd,” was law; NSN : „ /4 
Pride feſter d in his foul, his ſpecious ſenſe? | 
Shone thro the glare of -boundlets-infolence3 1 
A friend unknown to faith; reh ni Hoot anzal. 
| His “7 as rt bud 
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Of hand rapacious, and of heart unjuſt, 
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T he realm he reſcu'd from the papal throne, 

A freedom founded on caprice alone: 
Madman in rage, and pander to his luſt; 
Woman he low d, but ſoon his paſſion cloy d, | 
Scorn'd, tho' admir'd, and hated, when enjoy d; 
With truth his learning one pedantic. ſtrife ; 2 235." 
One ſettled war ir with virtue was his life. - 


bid 


80 low'r'd the ily 2 times; 1 0 loſt to EY 1 892% 
When dawning Fxzzpom ſhed a dubious flame ; 5 
When venal ſtateſmen, fetter d to reſort, 

Humor'd each fickle fancy of a court: 
One tyrant dead, when with unbbunded hand | wy 


Another tyrant rules the wretched land; 

Such, while EllzA's arm the ſceptre ny d vigao d 011 
Each way ward paſſion of their Queen obey dl; 
Fan' d at her feet, and truckled to her nod, k abr: 
And rais'd an carthly puppet to a God; 5 M bu 


LozDs in full ſenate full appliiſes;how'r, 57 ov. 185 u ban 2. 
And laviſh incenſe at the_ſhrine . ee 10024498 $2220. 41/4 
2 4 L | | — With 


With liberal foul th' indulgeat con grant $\ 
Repeated treaſures to their Sov'reign's want: 
Schemes proſper'd then by able ſtateſmen . 

And conqueſts roſe beneath the warrior's hand; 

O' er earth, o'er ocean, tow 'r the martial train, * 
And grace the ſacred annals of her reigg 
Sprung from this ſource, the Sov reign's merits 1 N 
Uſurping Wis pon to herſelf alone 
Hence ev'ry virtue in her boſom rürbd. er cult , 


Enflam'd with courage, and with proce cool; * 934% 
Her's the full triumph of eternal fame, 2 2803 oo a7 


—— 7. 
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| Which n * up _ ad oc of cnuT< 


To thoſe, ki prompted. to be ee 57 1 
FLaTT'RY, RANK FLAT TYAN won the ſmile of ſtate; Hor 
Who ſeek th indulgence of their Queen to prove, i 1 
Her mind muſt rey rence, and her form muſt "ui oy HH / | 
By wiſdom fir'd, like Sheba's Queen, her 1 3 * / 28 
In form an angel ſent to'blek mankind, ee Me 
Fach charm, which niggard nature dar d Tae 
Tbeir praiſe muſt kindle, and their” Your oy. 
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Veil, rigid ſatire, veil th ingloriou 8 ſoene, * | 
And in oblivion cloſe the Scor rien Wen, | 


To draw the e PiTv's ates eye, 
Call from the heaving breaſt the penſive ſigh, 
To ſwell th' ingenyous boſom with diſdain, 
And rouſe the fervar: of the patriot train, 
To urge the warrior's animated force, | 1 
„ r er rn hid cut, 1 5 
Turn to the elder of besen ag, 1 
Turn to the baleful miclancholy hour, 
When Jauzs was lifted to the ſeat of pow” 75 
Who hurl'd oppreſſion with: imperious hand, 
To ſtab the FEN DOM of a zealous land j 
FaxzsDoM the courticr's- cutſe, the tyrant's ſcorn, 75 
Her glories blaſted, and ber trophies torn.” 


3 IL; W352; a.” 


Tho' foibles center'd n RO GO * | 
Might ward the fury of reſeatment's dart, ob 
When leagu'd with crimes the tainted mind they rule, 
We loath the vilain, while we mourn the fool; 


If 


| N Vir L KF - 175 p 
If gleam'd in SeorTisn' James a tranſient worth, | | ö 
From vice, vice only ſprang its guilty birth ; 


If gen'rous dictates in his boſom. roll'd, - * 81104 
Profuſion ſhow r d the proſtituted gold ; 
Peace, peace he courted, for unknown to arms 

His puny ſpirit ſhudder'd at alarms ; N 
Fair Lange e n e ©) B 0 
To ſnuff th applauſes of a venal crew; ß; © 
While ade n eee $73 66 
He ſtands the ruling S6Lowon ef arts. © 


Did friendſhip's fweets his giddy choughts eaiphiy? 111 
They glar'd with guilt, or dwindled to a toy: 15 
Thus England's chains he forg d, himſelf a tool” 5 


To the mad whinifees of 1 far r rite Tool. © n . aa 
7 . 2 we WAP 


Fluſh'd with ** e of which ms 0 ig 
To him, his father who diſgrac d, a ſlave, i itt 
Charles mounts the ort ring pinacle of pow * toad wy z 
---A wretch devoted from that gloomy hour. 37 J T. 
Oh! with indulgent band had fas ring fate A 
Conſign d the Monarch a DOMESTIC hea 


14 Ivar in 
Veil, rigid ſatire, veil th inglorious ſoene, 4 
And in oblivion cloſe the Scorrisn Queen. 


To draw the tear from Pirv's melting eye, 
Call from the heaving breaſt the penſive figh, 
To ſwell th' ingenyous boſom with diſdain, _ 
And rouſe the fervor. of the patriot train, 
To urge the warrior's animated foree, 
Inſpire his vengeance, and enflame his courſe, 


Hate in his ſoul; and horror in his face, Nis bi 


Turn to the elder of the STUART race 'Þ 
Turn to the baleful miclancholy hour, 
When Jauzs was lifted to the ſeat of pow” > 
Who hurl'd oppreſſion with: imperious hand; 
To ſtab the Fxzz pom of a zealous land; 


FnkERDOM the'courtier's- cutſe, the tyranit's ſcorn, 


Her glories blaſted, and her trophies torn. 


Tho foibles center d in a wayward heart | 

Might ward the fury of reſeatment's dart, bid 
When leagu d with crimes the tainted mind they rule, 
We loath the vilain, while we mourn the fool; 


If 
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If gleam'd in Scor ru James a tranſient worth, 1 
From vice, vice only ſprang its guilty birth ; 


If gen'rous dictates in his boſom. roll d, 197 

Profuſion ſhow r d the proſtituted gold ; d 

Peace, peace he courted, for unknown to arms 

His puny ſpirit ſhudder d at alarm T 4 
Fair learings des Re e n 10 7 
To ſnuff th applauſes of a venal crews © 

While ſordid incenſe dullneſe train impartz. 

He ſtands the ruling Serono of rie. 


Did friendſhip's ſweets his giddy boughtretaphiy?.-; at, 
They glar'd with guilt, or dwindled to a toy: i | 
Thus England's chains he forg d, himſelf a tool” LOT”. 


To the mad whinifity wo a fer rte fool. * ans Fe eve 
Hh r ; ö 
Fluſh'd wich ls e which yout, wt i oh ; 
To him, his father who diſgrac d, a ſlave, 8 ff / | 


Charles mounts the ort ring pinacle of po = th 
A wretch devoted from that gloomy hour. 
Oh! with indulgent band had fav ring fate 
Conſign'd the Monarch a poursT1C „ 
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Freed from ambition, and the broils of ſtrife, 
What joys had crown'd him in the vale of life! 


Pure had each ray of ſocial merit ſhone, 
Obſcur' d i peg that hover round a throne. 


T yrant at AE il 22 nature n 
Of ſolid ſenſe, from ſhallow councils weak, - 
Of boſom gen'rous, and afoe-to fin, - 
Virtue, tho' mark'd with errors, glow” d within; 
Tho STuarrT born, with ſocial goodneſs grac d, 
Fire was bis friendihp, his affefion chaſte. DAS 2b! 


To ſtem the boundleſs torrent th hs times, 

When pure religion was a maſk for crimes, | 

When urg d 'gainſt Fa E DO rights, by FazzDon' $ flame, 
Pow'r was their butt, and monarchy their aim, 

Ill ſuits the mildneſs of a Crartes's force, a 

Tho headlong BucxIncHu enflame his courſe: yaa 

A cannot love on truth's ſeverer plan 2580 
The hapleſs King, I cannot hate the man. | * «=> 
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Cloſe, cloſe the horrors of the reſt from light, - 


And cruſh a Crows. to eternal night. 


In frolic gayety from Ban DAs ſhore, 
Eaſy, as Fortune's frown he never bore, | 
As exile were a toy, and want a jeſt, 
To realms long panting for the ſweets of reſt. 
The ſon invited flew ; the changing reajm 
Caught at a ſtroke the vices of the helm; | 
In pleaſure's round the giddy ſubjects roye, 
A land of licence, ridicule, and love; 
A dupe to folly, and to whims a ſlave, 
Calm he receiv d the Joke, he freely gave, 
Without profuſion 1 in his ſocial hour, 


Stranger to prudence mid the ſcenes of pow ir; 25 


His ſcoff religion, glory was his hate, 


Careleſs of right, and thoughtleſs of the ſtate; 1 


Foes were regarded, but his friends unknown, 


Thoſe very friends, who rais d him to the chrone; 3 92 


Averſe to tumults, undiſturb'd by wars, 


| He ſhook the kingdom with domeſtic jars; —o . 
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At home unrev'renc'd, and deſpis d abroad, 
His people ſpurn d him, and his neighbors awd; 


Diſgrace, when living, cruſh'd his country's fame, 


Which finks his aſhes to the gulph of thame. * 


Curs' d with a boundlch arbitrary rage; 
Which fires the "7UarT ſoul from age to age, 
Steel'd to fair prudence, by no fears appall'd, 
Impatient ruſhing; where oppreſſion call'd, 
Relentleſs bigot to the Poris n cauſe, 


Who laugh'd at Fa NDO, and difdain'd the hikes" "KF 


Who moulded fetters for a reſtiff ſtate, 

To make them captives to the r they hate, 
And urg d by principle, with pious art, 

Would tear all conſcience from the human heart, 
As ſubject, not as ſovereign born to ſhine, 5 
Roſe the laſt tyrant of the Stuart- line: 

Obſcur'd by tempeſts roſe the feeble ſun, 

In clouds to ſet, ere half his courſe was run. 
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The Pope. 
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Hence be /uch rulers, let the bigot praiſe 
The gloomy records of thoſe guilty days, 
Let frantic Toxixs, whoſe rebellious ire 


Would ſpread their native land with flames of fire, 


On regal vileneſs venal flatt'ry roll, 
No ſpark of Fxzzpou glimm' ring in their ſoul; 


ENOLAND with tranſport feels the ſacred hour, 


When ſpurning ſlav' ry, uncontrol'd by po] r, 


From the warm heart unbounded rev renee ſpringss 
To crown the merits of the beſt of King; 


Of hoary prudence ev'n in youth poſſeſs d 


His people bleſſing, of his people bleſ dj; 


Whoſe ſoul from virtue never learn'd to rove, 
Whoſe ev'ry thought religion's duties move; 


Riſe, riſe, my muſe, in truth's exalted ſtraaj, 
And hail the glories of a Baunswic'sreign: / ©) 


Tho ſavage boſoms with enraptur'd fight. 


Hang o'er the baleful horrors of the fight. 


And ſtalking thro' the field with giant tread 
Feaſt on the ſlaughter d mountains of the dead; 
D 2 | 


Far 
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Far milder ſcenes engage our | Nateſmens care, 


They know to conquer, but they know to ſpare; 
They bid deſtruction drop her vengeful arm, 
And curb in full career the war's alarm. 


Their gen rous thoughts, with calm compaſſion flow 


From ruin's jaw their mercy ſaves a foe ; 

To raiſe him from the duſt themſelves advance, 
And hug the promis d faith of Sr AN and France. 
There are, who ſlaves to int'reſt's ſordid plan, 
Keep, what they gain, and gain whate'er they can; 


Around, our conqueſts ſpread from ſhore to ſhore, 
Pa ac kindly flies thoſe conqueſts to reſtore; 


Tho' ev'ry gale repeated triumphs boaſt, 

A ſhatter'd navy, or a captive coaſt; 

Tho' ev'ry gale unbounded. treaſures bring, 

—— The ſtores predeſiin'd to the foe we fling; 
Tear the vain laurel from the warrior's head, 
And fix it immortal olive in its ſtead. 0 24 
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Of old protected by the ſovereign hand, 
Spite of the clamors of an adverſe land, 
The giddy ſtateſman, with enthuſiaſt zeal,  . 
At random ruſhing gainſt the public weal, 
Each poſt of honor on his kinſmen ſhow'r d, 
Each ſplendid title on his minions pour d; 
Tho' bellowing faction rail, the courtiy race 54 
Still kept their grandeur, and maintain'd their place; W 
Fix'd at their wills the miniſterial rout, _ ET Oe, 
In pow'r who pleas'd them, who Pe d were out. WW | 


The frame of B--E a nobler ſoul inſpires, ... 130 305 
In place this moment, he the next retires; s 
Retires contented from encumb ring ſtate, | | 
To ſooth the madneſs of a nation s hate, 

Fav'nTTRB, in ſhew abandon d by a court, ot 
Fix'd to the gilded ſlav'ry of reſort, 


still lurk'd of yore, conceal'd behind a ſcreen, * 


And rul'd each movement of the ſtate mache 
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Our fay'rite wooes the ſtill, ſequeſter d life, 
Sicken'd with gain, and ſurfeired with ſtrife, 


s a we S'-& 


Star-Chamber tyranny, by paſſion mov d, | 
Flew forth of old on libels, never prov'd, 15 
Each hated Parzior by legal pow” 1 
Cauſeleſs was ſeiz d, and hurry'd to the Tow'r wk 
That pow'r, which gave the ſhatter'd Nate to groan, 
While fell extortion wore the face of loan, 
Tax d it for war, and when the battles cceſe, 

Tax d it ae. to carry on a Peace, | 


Of old, devoted to a — s thou = 


Gen'zais ne'er dard to vote, as conſeience taught, = 


Or if perhaps, diſdainful of control, 

Some bolder champion ſpoke his 24 5 
Driv'n from his poſt, and baniſh'd from command, 
He mourns, oppreſs d, the ſlav ry of the land; 


But JusTICE, JUSTICE now, the courtier r guides, Wor 


Cools his keen rage, and O er his heart preſides. | 


* — - 
= 


The 


PIN 
The Pass, where FakxDont with undaunted courſe 
Checks the wild ſtream of miniſterial force, | 
Where gen'rous Turn can fainting virtue right, 
And tear corruption to the face of light ; ed ek E 


By Law protected, and unaw'd by foes, 
Nor warrants lock, nor Carringtons can cloſe : 


Free be the paſſport ſtill, with prudent zeal a 

For ever watchful o'er the publie weal , e akl 
On glory's wing, beyond the reach of blame, 

Our flateſmen ſoar to n fame. 


Jxrrans of yore, oppreliicn's genuine child) 
With ſtreams of blood his guilty ſteps defil'd; 
To Pow's alone, and to her friends, a friend, 
No virtues ſooth him, and no tears can bend; 
Merit in rags ſunk blaſted at his froẽw-n, 
Cruſh'd was each ſuitor, that. confronts the crown; 7 tu 8 | A 
What need of | Juzit&?——he o'er-rules the cauſe, 2 N 
His will the verdict, and his nod, the laws. + ; 7 ob ; 


Thrice 


24 reo, 
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Thrice happy change !---with ſpotleſs truth poſleſs'd * 
I virtue rears her throne in re breaſt; 


Ev'n to the e — if "= z 


Unſway d by faction, and unwarp d by pride, 


No int reſt turns his honeſt heart aſide; 


Vers'd in the laws, at calm refleQion' s nue ; 


He weighs the "gt e cool. 


Fair 1 8 ſmile Apa er y N LI | 


Reigns in his ſoul, and kindles all her fires ; 


| Ingenuous thoughts his manly mind enlarge, . 


No Jusy's influenc'd by a, partial charge; 


All that they think, he bids them freely name; 


— 80 open, Wirxs, tho ſentenc d, cannot 


Faction, that Hydra, firengthen d from 


blame. ä 


the ground, 


Warm' d by reſiſtance, fiercer from her wound 


Who rears her tow ring front, Now Joſt to fight 2 


* to the regions of eternal night; 


— 


x 


EXTRAVAGANCE, 
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| EXTRAVAGANCE, that wont with Kings to ſport, - 


Quaſh'd by a T--2--T's frown retires from court; 
While mild Ozcoxnowy triumphant ftands, 
The frugal penſion gleaming in her hands; 


1 | Who ſcatters wealth (where wealth alone is fit) 

To cheer the toils of learning, and of wit ; 

5 Adds double genius to an Hogarth's page, 

5 And fame, acquir d in youth, eonfirms in age; 
Bids Mallet's muſe with richeſt fancy bloom, 
And ſwells each grace of tragedy in Hume; 
Gives Johnſon's foul with patriot-zeal to bes, 
Adore a ſtateſman, and r bir King. . 


S- d- ch, by all rever'd from earlieft youth, © 
Renown'd for friendſhip, chaſtity, and truth; -/ 
No mean refleQions in tis boſom aste 
Vice ne'er poſſeſt d one commer of bis fn; 


BLASPHEMY, woo'd of late who ſtalk d the land, 


_ 
_- 
. . jw - * 
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Fill'd with each virtue that a court can grace, 
Bleſs d be my country | he's at length in place ; 
Parts, perſon, manners, all, his office ſuit, 
And crown this precious legacy of Bure. 


Unbounded InT'xzsT, whoſe prevailing art 
Expells each ray of goodneſs from the heart, 
Foe to all reaſon, ſavage Iurupence, - 
Who long ufurp'd the ſacred name of 'Sz ns, 
Who ſteel'd to ſhame bids modeſt merit bluſh, 
And ſpreads o'er truth herſelf a faitbleſi Auſh ; 
GuiLT in broad noon which 'erſt ſecurely trod, 
Al, all at once are fled at N-xT-w's nod. 


If genuine LoyaLTy demand thy care, 
Turn to a LircurisLD's heart, and ſee her there; 
She bids a Phil irs tow'r ſupremely great, 
True to his Kinc, and faithful to the ſtate. 
See! ſacred Wispow, with a full control, 


_— her bright radiance on a Das#-—D's/ſoul.; - 
& BPE 7 | Center d 


P NIN 27 
Center d in worth, ſee! PrincieLs impart Fi be 
Her pureſt influence to a Grxz----Lz's heart; 
Unſway'd by faction, and a foe to pelf, 

Steel'd to corruption, and no tool to ſelf, 
What if he quits the paths he trod before? 
His kindred muca he loves, his country Mon.. 


| Svc bliſsful ſcenes our golden times diſplay, 
And ſuch the morning of a Gzoncs's ſway. 51 
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